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NOTICE 


We specialize in Church Fabrics by the yard for vestment 
materials, altar decorations, etc. You can depend upon prompt 
delivery as well as any request for samples. 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 


366 Fifth Avenue New York 1, N.Y. 


‘“‘The House of Ecclesiastical Materiale’’ 








Sacred Heart and Immaculate Heart 


Companion Pictures — A beautifully finished picture of the 
Immaculate Heart of Mary, in colors, and a companion picture of 
Garcia Moreno’s famed Sacred Heart of Jesus, in 1% inch gold 
wooden frames, size 11x14 inches. $3.00 each or $6.00 a pair, plus 
postage. Unframed, 25¢ each. Would make very attractive and suit- 
able wedding gifts or remembrances for ordination, jubilee, birthdays, 
ete. Order from: 


National Center of the Enthronement, 4930 South Dakota Ave., N. E. 
Washington 17, D.C. 








A Challenge! 


A simple way to do your your part in Catholic 
Action is to use our Complete Set of Leaflets, 
Bookmarks and Pictures. Enclose them in your 
letters, send them as little reminders with gifts, 
ete. They are attractive and devotion-inspiring, 
‘“‘apostles’’ in their own small way! 


Complete Set, $2.50. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
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Spiritual Vitamin for January 


O Holy Spirit, Spirit of Truth, come into our hearts; shed the 


brightness of Thy light on all peoples, that in the unity of Faith they 


may be pleasing to Thee. (Ind. of 300 days each time.) 



































‘Seated on a mountain, where it cannot be hid,”’ is 
the Church of God. The Holy Spirit, the Spirit of 


Truth, ever hovers over it to keep it from all error. From 


it flow the seven streams of grace, symbolizing the Seven 
Sacraments, from which souls; wounded by sin or wearied 
by the temptations that beset, them in the world, drink the 
life-giving waters and are relreshed and strengthened in 


their journey to the heavenly country. 
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Be ah pe 2 


(ft Mew i “Dish 


J OD bless the work that lies before your hand! 
God's blessing be on all that you have done! 
For what is fame or gilt or treasure grand, 


If His approving smile we have not won! 


OD strengthen you when crosses come to stay, 
When shadows close around your heart and 
home! 
God guide your soul when light seems far away, 
When all the world’s tossed waves are white 


with foam! 


YG OD dower you with kind, consoling words 
For wounded hearts, with gloom and anguish 
filled, — 
Soft soothing words to sing like happy birds 
With voice prophetic, till the storm is stilled! 


gs body and in soul, God keep you strong 
To toil for Him and never fail through fear! 
This is our wish, the burden of our a 


God bless you in the dawning of the year! 
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She Slone (Phare Grou oo 


tO a at al 


N the first day of each new year, we read in the Gospel 

of the Mass how the Name of Jesus was given to our 

Divine Redeemer; and on the following day, January 2 

(unless it is a Sunday, when the feast is transferred to January 5), we 

celebrate the triumph of that Name to which the whole month of January 

is dedicated. The Church intends that the faithful at this time should 

pay very special homage to the Name of Jesus, which St. Bonaventure 

tells us is “the joy of angels, the delight of the just, and the dread 
of hell.” 

Yet it is the disgrace of our times that so many people, and even 
Catholics, indulge in the sad habit of using the sacred Name of Jesus 
in profane language or with careless indifference, and the latter are 
often worse offenders than non-Catholics. Many seem to think it is 
a very trivial matter, a rather manly vice! They use this holy Name 
as a whip to sharpen their anger when they let passion get the better 
of them. It serves as a filler for the conversation of the shallow-minded. 
Again, that Name is used as a spice for pathetic comment and arrogant 
loquacity by men seeking to impress others. It is even used as comic 
relief in jests. A few years ago, in a single play shown on Broadway, 
the Sacred Name was reviled more than one hundred and twenty 
thousand times! What a terrible indictment this is of our Christian 
ideas! What a disgrace to a nation that calls itself Christian and 
progressive! 

Few of those who habitually profane the Name of Jesus or of 
God stop to think that with God this is so serious a matter that He 
made its prohibition one of His basic Ten Laws. When one is asked 
why he uses profanity, he will excuse himself, saying it is just a habit. 
How can anyone sincerely pray, “Hallowed be Thy Name,” and a 
few minutes later profane that Name? Great scandal is given to those 
not of the Faith when they hear Catholics misusing the Holy Name, 
and they think themselves justified in concluding that the Catholic 
religion is merely a matter of going through set forms and ceremonies, 
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with little or no real devotion of the heart. Indeed, may we not 
seriously question the genuineness of a man’s love for God when he 
habitually and carelessly profanes His Holy Name? 

A devout Catholic who has a strong faith chills when he hears 
the sacred Name of Jesus used as a byword. Doubtless, often the 
misuse of the Holy Name is not mortally sinful, because of habit and 
inadvertence, but this is no excuse, and one who is guilty should strive 
to break himself or herself of it at once. Many people have solved the 
difficulty by substituting some other expression or slogan that is not 
offensive to God or man, which they fall back upon to express surprise, 
joy, or disturbing emotions. One could just as easily form the habit 
of saying some ejaculation that would be edifying and be a source of 
merit for the user as to get into the habit of abusing the Holy Name. 

In order to break themselves of the habit of vile language, a 
group of men at a certain cafe in Brooklyn have formed an association 
in honor of the Infant Jesus of Prague, promising not to use unbecom- 
ing language, and penalizing themselves for each offense by donating 
a coin to a fund to be used for God’s honor and glory. 

Another very efficacious and simple, though sublime, way of coun- 
teracting the bad habit is to get into the good habit of reverently bow- 
ing one’s head at the holy Name of Jesus. The Church has always 
encouraged this beautiful custom, and has granted an indulgence of 
three hundred days to all who devoutly repeat with the lips, or invoke 
in the heart, the Name of Jesus. Surely, these pious practices can 
do much to lessen the misuse of the Holy Name and bring back the 
spirit of devotion which is lacking in so many. 

It is likewise recommended that when one hears the holy Name 
misused, he offer a short prayer in reparation and a little ejaculation 
for the reform of the offender. Sometimes a quiet reminder will help, 
too, and eventually the offender will cease to violate the Second Com- 
mandment. This was one of the ways in which Matt Talbot carried on 
a most effective apostolate and succeeded in practically doing away 
with the habit of profanity in the lumberyard where he worked. Another 
effective means of promoting devotion to the holy Name of Jesus is 
to distribute literature encouraging devotion to this august Name. 


In the Name of Jesus there is salvation! May this Holy Name 
be uttered only with love in the heart and reverence on the tongue! 


Our JESUS card, size 24%4x3% inches, attractively printed in 
red, is priced at 50¢ per 100. We also have a 4-page leaflet, ‘“‘The 
Power of the Holy Name,” explaining the blessings to be obtained by 
the frequent use of this Holy Name. $1.00 per 100. 
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While It Is Time 


Ete 


book, open at the first page. There is a fascina- 
tion in the thought, “What kind of writing shall 
we fill this year book with?” Will it be written 
in words of charity and peace, of kindliness and 
real striving after a life pleasing to the God who 
gives us this and all our years? Certain it is, 


— /f i that at the end of it we shall be one year closer 


y Mi) 
~~, OTM . mT {i 
i 
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to eternity. Before we begin this new chapter in 
our life, let us think of this eternity toward which 
we are hastening so swiftly and consider if our life measures up to 
the standard of a faithful follower of Christ. 

The following little talk given by the beloved Cure of Ars to the 
people of his village may help us in our consideration. 

“The happiness of men on earth, my children, is to be very good; 
those who are good bless the good God, they love Him, they glorify 
Him, and do all their works with joy and love, because they know 
that we are in this world for no other end than to serve and love the 
good God. 

“Look at bad Christians: they do everything with trouble and 
fatigue; and why, my children? Because they do not love the good 
God, because their soul is not pure, and their hopes are no longer 
in heaven, but on earth. Their heart is an impure source which 
poisons all their actions and prevents them from rising to God Thus 
they come to die without having thought of death, destitute of good 
works for heaven, loaded with crimes for hell: this is the way they 
are lost forever, my children. People say it is too much trouble to 
save one’s soul; but, my children, is it not trouble to acquire glory or 
fortune? Do you stay in bed when you have to go and plough or 
mow or reap? No! Well then, why should you be more idle when 
you have to lay up an immense fortune which will never perish — 
when you have to strive for eternal glory? 

See, my children, if we really wish to be saved we must determine, 
once for all, to labor in earnest for our salvation. Our soul is like 
a garden in which the weeds are ever ready to choke the good plants 
and flowers that have been sown in it. If the gardener who has charge 
of this garden neglects it, if he is not continually using the spade and 
the hoe, the flowers and plants will soon disappear. Thus, my children, 
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do the virtues with which God has been pleased to adorn our souls 
disappear under our vices if we neglect to cultivate them. As a vigilant 
gardener labors from morning until night to destroy the weeds in his 
garden, and to ornament it with flowers, so let us labor every day to 
root up the vices of our soul and to adorn it with virtues. A gardener 
never lets the weeds take root, my children, because he knows that 
then he would never be able to destroy them. Neither let us allow our 
vices to take root. or we shall not be able to conquer them. 

“One day an ancient hermit, being in a forest with a companion, 
showed him four cypress trees to be pulled up one after the other. 
The young man, who did not understand why the hermit told him to 
do this, took hold of the first tree, which was quite small, and pulled 
it up with one hand without any trouble; the second, which was a little 
bigger and had some roots, made him pull harder, but yet he pulled 
it up with one hand; the third, being still bigger, offered so much 
resistance that he was forced to take both hands and use all his strength; 
the fourth, which was a full sized tree, had such deep roots that he 
exhausted himself in vain efforts. The hermit then said to him, ‘With 
a little vigilance and mortification, we succeed in repressing our pas- 
sions, and we triumph over them when they are only springing up; 
but when they have taken deep root, nothing is more difficult; the thing 
is sometimes even impossible without a miracle.’ 


“Let us not count on a miracle of Providence, my children; let 
us not put off to the end of our life the care that we ought daily to 
take of our soul. Let us labor while it is yet time —later it will no 
longer be in our power. Let us lay our hands to the work; let us watch 
over ourselves; above all, let us pray to the good God: with His 
assistance we shall always have power over our passions. Man sins, 
my children, but if he has not in this first moment lost the faith, he 
runs, he flies to seek a remedy for his ills. He cannot soon enough 
find the tribunal of penance where he can recover his happiness. 
That is the way we should conduct ourselves if we are good Christians. 
Yes, my children, we should not remain one moment under the empire 
of the devil; we should be ashamed of being his slaves. A good 
Christian watches continually, sword in hand, and the devil can. do 
nothing against him, for he resists him like a warrior in full armor. 
He does not fear him because he has rejected all that is impure. But 
bad Christians are idle and lazy, standing about with heads hanging; 
and you see how they give way at the first assault. The devil does what 
he pleases with them; he presents sinful pleasure to them, he makes 
them taste of it, then to drown the cries of their conscience he whispers 
to them in a gentle voice, “Thou wilt sin no more.’ 
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“When, however, the occasion presents itself, they fall again and 
more easily than the first time. If they do go to confession, the devil 
makes them ashamed to confess their sins; they speak only in half- 
words, they lower their voices, they explain away their sins, and what 
is truly most miserable, they perhaps conceal some. The good Chris- 
tian, on the contrary, repents and weeps over his sins, and reaches the 
confessional half-justified. 

“A dying man was once asked what should be put on his tomb. 
He answered, “You shall put: “Here lies a fool, who went out of this 
world without knowing why he came into it.”’ For the body, my 
children, death is only a cleansing. In this world, we must labor, we 
must fight. We shall have plenty of time to rest in all eternity. 

“To die well, we must live well; to live well we must seriously 
examine ourselves. Every evening we must think over what we have 
done during the day, at the end of each week review what we have 
done during the week, at the end of each month review what we have 
done during the month; at the end of the year, what we have done 
during the year. By this means, my children, we cannot fail to correct 
ourselves and to become fervent Christians in a short time. Then 
when death comes we are quite ready, we are happy to go to heaven.” 


Holy Communion during Christmastide 


—Fi<- 
Gapenine Advent, Holy Communion 
i prepared the soul for the visible 
ce coming of her heavenly Spouse. 
He graciously granted her that 
sublime favor, as a foretaste of that happy 
night in which He would show Himself to 
her as the Divine Babe, whose ineffable 
loveliness would ravish angels, shepherds, 
and kings. She enjoyed something of that 
exquisite delight which Mary felt when 
she had within her chaste womb the God 
who was her Child, though as yet concealed 
from her sight. 
But now that Christmas is come; now 
that a little Child is born to us, cradled in 


the House of Bread, which is Bethlehem; now that the angels have 
invited the shepherds, and the star the Magi, to come and see Him 
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and adore Him, Holy Communion must take us on farther in the 
knowledge of the Incarnate Word, illumine us with brighter light, and 
produce within us a more ardent longing to possess this Jesus, whose 
love and loveliness gleam so magnificently through the humility of His 
swathing bands and lowly crib. 

It is no longer the invisible Jesus, preparing, by His silence and 
stillness, for His laborious mission of the conquest of souls. It is the 
Deliverer of mankind who has “begun to run the way.” It is the Sun 
of Justice darting His first rays on our earth; it is our God, asking us to 
give Him, a weak Babe, room in our hearts; it is our Creator, who 
loves souls and strives to win our love. 

Then let us go to Him, that we may know Him! Let us know 
Him, that we may love Him! Let us love Him, that we may grow 
like Him! He demands of us by this Christmas mystery that we be- 
come little, like Him, for there is no other means of possessing Him, 
no other way of going to the Father. Therefore, we will come to Him 
and be enlightened, and in our preparation and thanksgiving for our 
Holy Communions, we will seek to stir up sentiments suggested by 
this lovely Christmas mystery. 


Before Holy Communion 


ACT OF FAITH. Our act of Faith before Holy Communion will 
recall to our mind the mystery of our Jesus’ birth. The Eternal God 
is about to descend into our breast, and yet there is nothing to betoken 
the approach of His Sovereign Majesty. As, on the sacred nizht of 
His birth, His entrance into Bethlehem was in humility and silence, 
so now also there is nothing that tells our senses that He is about 
to visit us. Veiled under the appearance of the white host, much in 
the same way as His infant Form was wrapped in swaddling clothes, 
He who created all things will come to us. We bow down our reason 
before this wonderful Mystery, and humbly contemplate the incom- 
prehensible abasement of our God, who thus humbles Himself that 
He may exalt us. Reason could never search out this truth. Reason 
could never tell us of the infinite love of God for His creatures, a 
love so tremendous that it has caused Him to reduce Himself to the 
lowly form of Bread that He might raise up our nothingness and sin- 
fulness. But we will come to the Sacred Banquet He has prepared for 
us with the simple faith of the shepherds who went to Bethlehem at 
the word of the angel, and found in the manger-crib the Infant Re- 
deemer ‘of the world. This simple-hearted faith merited for the shep- 
herds the first place at the crib: of Bethlehem, and it will bring us 
also to share in thé wondrous graces of this feast. 
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ACT OF HUMILITY. But the shepherds had another offering besides 
the simplicity of their faith. It was the humility of their hearts, and 
this it was that made them so pleasing to Jesus, who loves those who 
are like Himself, “meek and humble of heart.” The humility of these 
fortunate herdsmen won for them the privilege of being the first to 
form, with Mary, Joseph and the angels, the Court of the King in the 
humble stable, converted by the adorable presence of our Infant God 
into a palace. May the haughtiness of our spirit be brought down, 
and the conceited ambitions of our heart destroyed. Let us cast our- 
selves upon our knees before the crib and implore our Jesus to grant 
us to become as the “little children” whom He loves so much as to 
become one Himself. Confusion fills us at the remembrance of our 
pride in the past; we sink down into our nothingness, ashamed that 
we have never known the humility and simplicity of a child. But if 
Jesus deigned to be born in a stable and laid in a crib, He will not 
disdain to enter our lowly heart. His love seems to have a preference 
for what is lowest and He who is Eternal Light glories in shining where 
the darkness is thickest. Oh, come then, Jesus, come into our poor, 
darkened heart and illumine it. 


ACT OF CONTRITION. Though the stable and crib were lowly and 
unworthy of God’s Majesty, there was nothing in them to give Him 
displeasure. No place, no object in all creation, could be worthy of 
God’s presence, but Jesus consecrates the spot of His choice by the 
greatness of His Divinity and enriches it forever. One place alone 
is unworthy of God, and this place He could never choose: a heart 
darkened by sin. Such a stable, such a crib, would indeed dishonor 
Him. We are forced to remember that our soul was once such a 
stable, and that even now there are certain wounds and ugly spots 
scarce healed or covered over, the wounds left by past sins, which God’s 
merciful grace has removed. But how we grieve and sorrow now that 
we offended Jesus by them. When we consider how He has become 
the lovely and humble Babe of Bethlehem to find a remedy for us, 
how hateful those sins become! Immense, too, we see, is the love of 
our God who deigned to lower Himself so for our sakes. Oh, may He 
cleanse our hearts ever more perfectly, and let neither sin nor attach- 
ment to sin enter therein again. 


ACT OF LOVE. The Church, our Mother, leads us to Bethlehem to 
gaze upon the Infant in the crib, who looks at us with such sweetness, 
and bids us rejoice because He has pardoned and forgotten our sins. 
Oh, does not such mercy and goodness deserve in return our tenderest 
love? The mystery of Jesus’ birth is a mystery of love. Let us repeat 
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over and over again aspirations of love, and say again and again: 
“O Jesus, I love Thee. I come to Thee that I may love Thee more. 
I no longer wish to flee from Thee. I desire to be united to Thee by 
love, and never cease sighing for Thee. Oh, come into my heart, 
and abide with me forever. Inflame my heart. Make it burn with 
love. Alas! that it is so cold. O Jesus, accept the love of Thy Mother 
Mary, the love of St. Joseph, the love of the shepherds and Magi, 
the love of the angels and saints. I offer Thee the love of all these to 
supply for the poverty of my own love. Do Thou deign to enrich me 
by Thy visit to my heart and fill it with the gold of Divine love.” 


ACT OF DESIRE. Who would not desire the Divine Sun of Justice 
to come and enlighten his darkness? Who would not long for the 
Infinite Source of life to come and give life to his soul, fainting from 
the weariness of life’s burdens? Yes, indeed, our heart longs for our 
Deliverer. With holy ardor we await with inflamed desire for the 
happy moment when He will enter into our being. Uniting the as- 
pirations and sighs of our soul to those of His Virgin Mother and the 
glorious choir of saints, we sigh for the happy moment when He will 
be ours. 





Thanksgiving after Holy Communion 


ACT OF ADORATION. When our Sovereign Lord has come into the 
crib of our heart, we must seek to give Him a worthy homage and 
adoring welcome. Mary, the most pure Mother of Jesus, after placing 
Him in the crib, prostrated herself before Him as the humble hand- 
maid of the Lord, in deepest adoration. Never had this guilty earth 
witnessed a homage so sublime, and Jesus deigned to accept it as the 
noblest He had ever received. May He permit us also to adore Him 
as Mary did. Let us beseech Him to accept her homage to supply 
for the unworthiness of ours, for she is our Mother, and her riches 
and merits belong to her children. Let us offer Jesus also the adoration 
of His holy foster father, that of the shepherds and Magi, of Simeon 
and Anna in the temple, and of the whole Church in heaven and on 
earth, which contemplates in glad amazement the sublime miracle of 
the abasement of the Divine Majesty. 


ACT OF THANKSGIVING. After offering our acts of adoration, we 
will seek a fitting way to express the gratitude that wells up in our 
heart at the condescension of our Jesus. What happiness His visit 
has brought us! What joy is ours in the realization that our heart is 
His throne, His crib. The holy angels adore and praise Him, but He 
has granted to us an intimacy which these spirits do not enjoy. He 
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reposes in our very heart. Blessed be forever this God of Love who 
has treated with incomprehensible familiarity the poorest of His serv- 
ants! We thank and glorify Him as did the shepherds, and we will 
not cease to praise and love Him all the days of our life. 


ACT OF LOVE. Yes, all the days of our life, we will love Him, for 
the love of our Divine Guest can be repaid only by love. He has 
laden us with the gifts of His love, and in return we can but love Him 
with all our heart, with all our mind, with all our will, with all 
our senses, with all our strength, with all our soul. Let us say to Him: 
“Jesus, most lovable, now resting in my heart, Thou art mine, and 
I am Thine. Reign over me as my King and my God. Accept my 
poor love, and to supply for its deficiency, I offer Thee the love of 
Thy Virgin-Mother, who pressed Thee to her Heart with such ardent 
tenderness. O Thou who art immortal Beauty, my Divine Treasure, 
my loving Jesus, accept my love as Thou didst accept the love of Mary 
and Joseph, of the shepherds and Magi, of all the saints and angels 
in heaven and on earth.” 


ACT OF OBLATION. And now we will offer Jesus our whole self, 
to be His forever. After His example we will seek to become as little 
children, and leave here at His crib all our pride and disobedience, 
our worldly wisdom, the false lights that have guided us heretofore. 
Oh, may the mystery of the Divine Infancy be henceforth the light of 
our life, our way and our truth. 

O Jesus, Divine Child, teach us to become as little children. 
Accept the promise we make Thee of perfect docility to all Thy teach- 
ings. Grant that in all we do we may constantly seek Thy glory, 
prompted by love. We detest everything in our past life which has been 
contrary to this spirit, either in thought or affection, in word or deed. 
Henceforth we will be all Thine, for Thou hast drawn us by the sacred 
mysteries of Thy Divine Infancy into another way. Our life shall 
be a service of Thee, so that we may deserve to be united forever with 
Thee in heaven. Do Thou deign to bless this promise and resolution. 


May these reflections on the Divine Infancy help us so to receive 
Jesus during this holy Christmastide that the heavenly mysteries may 
ever be a safeguard of our new life, and a remedy for our sins now 


and in the time to come. 


(Adapted from Dom Gueranger’s ‘‘Liturgical Year,’’ Vol. II, pp. 80-87.) 
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“And Falling Down They Adored Him!” 


ON 
SKOK OK 


STRIKING similarity is to be found between the mortal 
life and the Sacramental life of Our Lord. The 
mystery of the Epiphany, celebrated on January 6, 
in particular offers many salutary reflections on the 
adoration of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. Let us 
picture in our imagination the scene related in the 

Gospel read in the Mass of this feast. We are struck by the various 

details given regarding the coming of the “Wise Men” from the East 

to Jerusalem, their inquiry for the birthplace of the King of the Jews, 
whose star they had seen, and their desire to render Him adoration. 

After having had some little difficulty in obtaining information in 

Jerusalem, they were at length able to resume their journey under the 

guidance of the star, and finding the Child, with Mary, His Mother, 

“falling down they adored Him.” Then opening their treasures they 

offered Him gifts: gold, frankincense, and myrrh. 





What an unwonted aspect the humble cave of Bethlehem now pre- 
sents to our gaze! Clouds of incense fill it with sweet fragrance; a 
glittering heap of gold lies in the background. Kneeling at the feet 
of the Babe seated in His Mother’s lap, and offering Him precious 
gifts together with their adoring worship, we behold the three dark- 
skinned, brilliantly-attired Orientals. They have left their home and 
country, and have undertaken a long and perilous journey to find 
Jesus and adore Him. Their first act upon entering into His presence 
is to cast themselves upon their knees and offer Him the homage of 
their adoration and love. 

During solemn Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament, as at Forty 
Hours’ Devotion or in churches of Perpetual Adoration, we may see 
a like scene. The sanctuary, like the cave of Bethlehem, is filled with 
the perfume of incense. Flowers of every hue transform it into a 
paradise of beauty and sweetness, whilst the glimmer of many lights 
acts as the Star in the East to call worshipers to the feet of Jesus. 
Mary’s lap is exchanged for the golden monstrance, and Jesus reposes 
there on His earthly throne, waiting for loving souls to come and 
adore Him. 

But how few there are who follow the example of the Magi and 
seek Him out to render Him worship, even though His throne is 
close to their door. For most people there is no danger to be en- 
countered on the way to His Presence, no great fatigue such as the 
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“We have seen His star in the East and have come 
with gifts to worship the Lord!” 


Magi endured, no seemingly interminable journey, no blame to expect, 
unless it be the blame of worldlings who may perhaps laugh at them 
for “going to church,” instead of spending their time in some amuse- 
ment. How many are there who hasten to these solemn receptions of 
our Blessed Lord with the eagerness displayed by the Kings? 
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The Kings encountered many difficulties on their arrival in Jeru- 
salem. They could gain no information about the promised Messiah, 
whom they had come so far to find. No one knew of the existence 
of the Babe of Bethlehem. Alas! does not this indifference find its 
counterpart over and over again in our churches? Were a stranger 
of another faith to arrive in one of our towns and casually to enter 
a Catholic church on a holy day, what would he find? He would 
see some few fervent souls adoring their Lord from the depths of their 
hearts, testifying to their faithful worship by the reverence of their 
posture. But looking farther, he would see others testifying to their 
indolence by the negligence of their manners as they lounge upon their 
bench instead of kneelinge upon their knees, gazing curiously at the 
decorations of the altar, rather than at the lowly King who is there 
waiting to receive their adoration, or perhaps staring at those around 
them. Well indeed might that stranger ask: “Do those people really 
believe what they profess to believe: that the tabernacle, to which such 
slight attention is paid, truly contains the Body of the living God?” 


“And opening their treasures, they offered Him gifts.” Here, 
again, Catholics may imitate the Kings in a twofold manner. First, 
by offering the treasures of their hearts: the gold of charity, the frank- 
incense of prayer, and the myrrh of mortification. Secondly, by gifts 
of gold or silver, precious stones or fine linen for the embellishment 
of the sanctuary, which now takes the place of the crib. These offerings 
may be placed in Mary's hands by means of her representative, the 
priest, the guardian of the Eucharistic Christ, and it is certain that 
Jesus will accept them and will smile upon the giver as He smiled 
upon the Kings when they poured out their treasures at His feet. 

The Kings did not tarry long in Bethlehem. They paid their 
homage to the new-born King, and then returned to their own distant 
lands, to carry with them the glorious tidings of the birth of the 
Messiah, and to prepare the hearts of their countrymen to receive His 
word. We may be sure that they must have longed to remain in that 
sweet presence to feast their eyes on the lovely Babe, and to listen to 
the holy conversation of Mary and Joseph; but it could not be; duty 
called them back to their homes and they obeyed the call. 

Like the Kings, none of us can remain in constant adoration be- 
fore the Eucharistic Throne. Each has his daily work or occupation 
which must be fulfilled, for to neglect these manifest duties for the sake 
of a prolonged visit to the Blessed Sacrament would be to indulge in a 
worship of self, rather than of Jesus Christ. Sometimes it happens, 
alas! that a second “Herod,” perhaps a relative possessing a certain 
authority in our home, who does not share our faith, and who is jealous 
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of our love for the Church and of the time “wasted” by attending her 
beautiful ceremonies, may force us to return to our dwelling by 
“another way,” in order to avoid unseemly dispute. He cannot, how- 
ever, prevent us from carrying in our hearts, as did the Magi, the grace 
of Jesus, His spirit, His love and charity, therewith to sweeten the 
very atmosphere of our home! Hard and bitter hearts, hearts darkened 
by ignorance of and closed by prejudice against the beauties of the 
Catholic Faith, may be thus sometimes gradually and almost imper- 
ceptibly softened, where argument and controversy would only serve 
to irritate and yet further estrange. 


The Kings no doubt acted with prudence as well as with zeal when 
carrying the blessed tidings to their fellow countrymen. We should 
imitate them in this, and when our conversation would be importune, 
let us show forth Jesus in our lives, dropping a word here and there, 
where opportunity occurs, in order to dispel an illusion or correct an 
error. We can do this gently and with the utmost tact and charity, 
and one day we shall find that the time has come when we may safely 
speak. Then when we find our lips may be unsealed, let us imitate 
them in their holy boldness, taking advantage to lead the souls around 
us to a greater knowledge of Jesus and His Divine law, and to prepare 
the ground so that when the priestly authority shall come in to com- 
plete and bless our work, he may find that the precious grain which 
we have sown is ripe for an abundant harvest. 


As there is no way in which we can more certainly prove our 
love of the Blessed Sacrament than by bringing souls to the feet of 
Jesus and by spreading abroad His knowledge and love, let us make 
a resolution to increase our own knowledge and devotion in order 
that we may have more to impart to others. Instead of spending our 
leisure hours over literature which is, at best, but an idle amusement, 
let us strive to acquire a deeper knowledge of Jesus, — of the Blessed 
Sacrament, especially. Without being theologians, the more we know, 
the better we are fitted to teach, and what study could be so beautiful 
as the study of Jesus? 


Divine Master of all wisdom! At Thy feet we shall endeavor to 
acquire this science of sciences! Nowhere dost Thou teach in so 
touching and so persuasive a manner as from the recesses of the Sacred 
Host. Grant that as we gaze upon Thee we may learn to know Thee, 
and that knowing Thee we may love Thee more ardently and serve 
Thee more devotedly, until we come to see Thy Face in that land 
where our knowledge shall be perfected for evermore! 
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Che Holy Family and Yours 


SRK OK— 

ACH year, on the first Sunday after Epiphany, 
(January 13 this year) the Church celebrates 
a feast which takes us back in thought to a 
little mountain town in Galilee. In one of that 
village’s most simple cottages there lived, over 
nineteen hundred years ago, the three holiest 
people this world has ever known. They were 
Jesus, the Incarnate Son of God, Mary, His Im- 

_ maculate Mother, and Joseph, the “just”, His 

foster father. Not only as individuals does the Church venerate them, 

but as a family, the Holy Family. If in imagination we enter that 
cottage, we find St. Joseph working with hand and brain, and a heart 
full of love, to support this precious Trust committed to his care. We 
see Our Blessed Lady serenely busy about the usual household tasks, 
making that little domestic world the embodiment of all the sanctities 
of family life. And we find Jesus, “subject to them,” the Center and 

Source of the joy which filled that home. 

There is an urgent need for devotion to the Holy Family in our 
time. The whole lesson of the feast is that we should imitate in our 
own families their exalted example. The Collect prayer of the Mass 
sounds the keynote for us: “O Lord Jesus Christ, who, being obedient 
to Mary and Joseph, didst hallow family life with wondrous virtues, 
grant us, by their help, that, taught by their example, we may attain 
to eternal companionship with them.” Far, indeed, have we wandered 
from their example and from the path they trod. How much have we 
not suffered from conforming our family life to the pagan standards 
established by the world? from using our family life for the attain- 
ment of false and unsatisfying earthly ends, instead of using it for 
the purpose God intended? from offering little real resistance to the 
appalling dangers to family life inherent in our present social system? 





Yet we well know that the family is, as our present Holy Father 
has stated, “the primary and essential cell of society.” We realize, 
too, that parents carry a tremendous responsibility for the future, for 
as long as they “forge and fashion the lives of their children in ac- 
cordance with faith, youth will ever be ready to acknowledge the royal 
prerogatives of the Redeemer and to oppose those who wish to exclude 
Him from society or wrongly usurp His rights.” In the Holy Father’s 
own strong words: “When churches are closed, when the image of 
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the Crucified is taken from the schools, the family remains the provi- 
dential and, in a certain sense, impregnable, refuge of Christian life.” 

This feast of the Holy Family, then, calls out to us to return with 
renewed spirit and energy to the practices of family life, long held 
sacred, but sadly neglected with the passing of the years. Among 
such practices are family prayer, that anchor of family life, and family 
Communion. Appreciation of this last as a means of unifying and 
stabilizing family life has given rise in recent years to the establish- 
ment of “The Family Communion Crusade.” This Crusade, which 
has ecclesiastical approval, is a laymen’s movement that seeks to 
interest-an increasing number of families in receiving Holy Communion 
as family units at regular monthly intervals — and particularly on 
the Feast of the Holy Family.* 

Born of the growing realization that spiritually united families 
can do much to save our civilization, the Crusade brings home to us 
the meaning of Christ’s words at the Last Supper, “I, Father, in them 
and Thou in Me, that they may be perfect in one.” For one of the 
chief effects of Holy Communion is to unite us to Christ, to the complete 
Christ, which includes His members. Nothing so unites a family as 
participation in the same Sacrifice. There is a union of soul existing 
between the members of a family walking back together from the 
Communion rail. Having received Holy Communion together, the 
family becomes one in Christ, and the peace of Christ, “surpassing all 
understanding,” fills their hearts to overflowing, giving them the hope 
of one day attaining to that eternal companionship with the Holy 
Family, which the Collect prayer holds out to them. 





*Families may join the Crusade by sending names and addresses, 
indicating number and relationship of the members, to the Family 
Communion Crusade, 116 Remsen St., Brooklyn 2, N.Y. 


ET the poverty of the-Holy Family in Bethle- ll ET 
hem appeal to your heart to give a gift in 








their honor that will help provide food, clothing, 
shelter and medicine for some of the hundreds 
of needy in Europe. 


Offerings may be sent to us at the address 
below and we will gladly forward them to worthy 
persons. 











Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 


Clyde, Missouri IN 
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Unity of Faith 
a Ptge 

N JANUARY, from the 18th to the 25th inclusive, the 
Church sets aside eight days for the observance of the 
Chair of Unity Octave. At this time the faithful are asked 
to pray that all those separated from the Church may be 
brought into the true Fold of Christ. As a child of the 
Church, every Catholic realizes that he belongs to a world- 
wide society that knows no limits of nation or flag or 
color; his Faith and Creed are those professed not merely by a thou- 
sand or a hundred thousand, but by millions in all climes and nations. 
This wonderful unity of belief in things essential is remarkable in a 
world so changing as ours, but not surprising, because the reason for 
unity lies in the fact that this Church of ours is Divinely founded and 
has received the promise of never erring in matters of faith and morals. 
The faith of every member of the Catholic Church is the same today. 
yesterday, and forevermore. In the Church there is unity of faith, of 
doctrine, of worship, of forms of prayer, of sacraments, of means of 
sanctification. 

Among the other so-called “Christian sects,’ however, there is 
deplorable disunity. They do not agree on essentials, and many, alas. 
do not even hold to the Divinity of Christ. Doctrines are set up 
today, and overthrown tomorrow. Ideas of morality depend on chang- 
ing fancies and philosophies. What is wrong today is justified 
tomorrow. 

The salvation of mankind lies in the one True Faith, con- 
fessed in word and deed under all circumstances. Unity in the TRUE 
FaitH should indeed be the aim of all true Christians. This is of 
the greatest importance for our time. Only from such unity will spring 
true and lasting peace for individuals and families, for communities 
and nations, yes, for the whole world. 

Only a living Catholic Faith can preserve human souls. Abbot 
Gueranger writes, “Faith is the first link that unites us to God; for 
as the Apostle says, ‘He that comes to God must believe’ (Heb. 11:6). 
Faith brings us to God and keeps us there. Our Savior tells us that 
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‘he who believes is not judged.’ The reason is that he whose faith 
is what the Gospel implies it to be not only assents to a doctrine, but 
embraces it with his whole heart and mind; he believes it because he 
wishes to love what he believes. Faith works, and is perfected, by 
charity, but it is itself a foretaste of charity. Therefore does Our Lord 
promise salvation to him who believes.” 


Faith meets with obstacles because of our fallen nature. In our 
age false lights have risen up and misled thousands. Faith — that 
Faith which brings us to God and saves us from His judgments — is 
now rare. False religious liberty is one of the idols of our generation 
and keeps men from the True Faith. And even within the true Fold 
of Christ, faith, alas, is often lacking. “Pride of intellect,” (we quote 
from Dom Gueranger) “is at its height, and docility to the Church’s 
teachings is far from being general. A man calls himself a Christian 
and a Catholic, and yet he has his own views upon certain subjects, 
which he would very reluctantly give up, were they to be condemned 
by the only authority on earth which has power to guide us in what 
we are to hold or reject in matters pertaining to faith. He reads 
dangerous, sometimes even bad books, without thinking of inquiring 
if the laws of the Church forbid such books. His religious instruc- 
tion has been of a very meagre kind, and he seems to wish it to remain 
so, for he takes no pains to come to a solid and perfect knowledge 
of his religion; the result is that his mind is filled with the fashionable 
prejudices of the world he lives in, and, on more than one point, he 
may depend upon his having imbibed heretical notions. He is looked 
upon as a Catholic; he satisfies the exterior obligations of his religion, 
either because of his early training, or because the rest of his family 
do so, or because he feels more satisfied to do than to omit them; and 
yet — how sad it is to say it! —he is not a Catholic, for his faith 
is gone.” 

The Holy Spirit creates faith within our souls, and by faith we 
obtain life everlasting; forfaith is not the intellect’s assent to a propo- 
sition logically demonstrated, but a virtue which proceeds from the 
will vivified by grace. A person who views everything in the light 
of faith sees how false are the principles which sway the modern 
world, which ruin so many souls, and of which he, himself, perhaps, 
was once a victim. 

Everything in the sects of Protestantism is in change and ruin, 
but the Holy Catholic Church stands forth grand and beautiful in 
her unity. Only one reasonable explanation can be given: the Divine 
element in the Church, the Holy Spirit. It is the Holy Spirit who is 
the Soul of the Church and who acts upon all her members, and who, 
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as He Himself is One, produces unity in the Body He animates. The 
Holy Spirit cannot contradict Himself. Nothing, therefore, subsists 
by Him which is not in union with Him. He it is who maintains the 
Church’s Faith one and unvarying in the whole Body of the Church, 
and in each member. The unity of the Church is not like that which 
a conqueror forces upon a people that has become tributary to him. 
The members of the Church are united in oneness of Faith, and in 
submission to a Divinely-appointed authority, the Pope, because they 
love the yoke she imposes on their freedom and reason. It is the 
Holy Spirit who thus brings human pride to obey. It is He who makes 
joy and contentment felt in a lifelong practice of obedience. It is 
He who brings man to put his security and happiness in conforming 
his judgment to one supreme teaching, even in matters where the world 
chafes at control. It is He who works the manifold and permanent 
miracle of unity and gives soul and harmony to the vast aggregate of 
the Church, infusing into these millions a union of heart and mind. 


The Holy Spirit, according to the teaching of St. Augustine, is 
the principle of the Church’s life, and He, being the Spirit of Truth, 
preserves and directs her in the Truth, so that both her teaching and 
her practice cannot be other than expressions of Truth. He makes 
Himself responsible for her words, just as our soul is responsible for 
what our tongue utters. Hence it is that the Church, by her union 
with the Holy Spirit, is so identified with Truth that the Apostle did not 
hesitate to call her “the pillar and mainstay of the Truth” ( Tim. 3:15). 

Catholics and Christians may therefore well rest on the Church 
in all that regards Faith. The Church is never alone! She always has 
the Holy Spirit living within her. Her word is not her own, but the 
Word of the Spirit, which is the Word of Jesus Christ. The infallibility 
of the Church is thus the direct result of her having the Spirit of Truth 
ever abiding in her. It is the promise made to her by Jesus; it is the 
necessary consequence of the indwelling of the Holy Spirit! 

The heretic is at variance with the Church because he is at var- 
iance with the Holy Spirit; he may become once more a “living” mem- 
ber by humbly returning to the Bride of Christ; but at present he is 
dead, for the Soul, the Holy Spirit, is not animating him. Let us again 
listen to St. Augustine: “It sometimes happens,” he says, “that a mem- 
ber — say a hand, or finger, or foot — is cut from the human body; 
tell me, does the soul follow the member that is thus severed? As 
long as it was in the body, it lived; now that it is cut off, it is dead. 
In the same manner, a Christian is a Catholic so long as he lives in 
the Body (of the Church) ; cut off, he is a heretic; the Spirit follows 
not a member that is cut off.” 
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Before His Passion Jesus prayed His Eternal Father to bless the 
Church with UNITY: “May they be one as We are” (John 17:11). 
He has given this sublime Unity to those who are His members in the 
One True Church, through His Holy Spirit, who is the eternal link 
between the Father and the Son, and who deigns to accept a temporal 
mission among men in order to create on earth a union formed after 
the type of the union which is in God Himself. Let us, therefore, who 
are so happy as to belong to the One True Church, thank this Holy 
Spirit for this priceless grace, for which we can never thank God suffi- 
ciently, and let us, both during the Chair of Unity Octave, and through- 
out our life, earnestly beg the Spirit of Truth and Unity to bring back 
to the bosom of Mother Church those who are separated from her 
by disobedience, heresy, schism and ignorance. To do this we can 
effectively made our own the daily intentions proposed for this uni- 
versal week of prayer, which are: — 

January 18. Feast of St. Peter’s Chair at Rome. The return of all 
the ‘‘other sheep’? to the one Fold of St. Peter, the 
One Shepherd. 

January 19. The return of all Oriental Separatists to communion with 
the Apostolic See. 

January 20. The submission of Anglicans to the authority of the 
Vicar of Christ. ‘ 

January 21. That the Lutherans and all other Protestants of conti- 
nental Europe may find their way ‘‘Back to Holy Church.” 

January 22. That the Christians in America may become one in 
communion with the Chair of St. Peter. 

January 23. The return of lapsed Catholics to the sacraments. 

January 24. The conversion of the Jews. 

January 25. Feast of the Conversion of St. Paul. The missionary 
conquest of the world for Christ. 


(Excerpts from Dom Gueranger’s ‘‘Liturgical Year,’’ Vol. 9.) 


Make i a » a ne 


HROUGH holy baptism you became a child of God and an heir of 











heaven. Jesus merited this great privilege for you by becoming 

man, and suffering and dying for your salvation. You can show 

your gratitude for this unspeakable favor by making Him, in 
turn, YOUR HEIR — that is, by REMEMBERING IN YOUR WILL 
His Eucharistic Sanctuaries where He is adored day and night without 
interruption. The corporate title of our Motherhouse is: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Pleading Hands 


Sanat enakt staan 















FORE the tide of fortune turned against Napoleon, he 
gained a final brilliant victory at the gates of Dresden, 
when some twelve thousand Austrians, Prussians and 
Russians lost their lives. The slain, however, were 
more fortunate than the survivors; for the latter, being 
taken prisoners, were subjected to a long period of 
misery and suffering. They were crowded into the 
churches and into the empty greenhouse of the castle, 
and there imprisoned, without any protection against the dampness 
and cold of autumn which was then setting in. The bare stone floor 
was their bed, and to their acute sufferings from the cold were added 
the pangs of hunger, alleviated only by the meagre rations which sym- 
pathetic persons managed to smuggle in to them. 

The high windows of the greenhouse were boarded up so that no 
light could enter, and the prisoners were shut off from the world as in a 
damp, gloomy dungeon. Discovering, after a time, that thg front wall 
of their prison rested on the ground, without a foundation, they dug out 
openings through which they could stretch forth their hands to plead 
with passers-by. One can but dimly imagine the moving spectacle of 
that long row of human hands, which seemed to be growing up out of 
the ground, stretched out each day in gestures of pleading, while from 
within rose the plaintive voices of the prisoners, crying for help. 

With but a slight effort of the imagination we can shift this picture 
to represent the poor prisoners in purgatory who are in a still more 
helpless and suffering condition. As we pass between the long rows 
of graves in the cemetery, surely we can think that many unseen hands 
are stretched out to us in an urgent plea for help. True, a profound 
peace reigns among the souls in puragtory, knowing as they do that 
they are confirmed forever in God’s grace and that their eternal salva- 
tion is assured. Nevertheless they are poor prisoners, languishing in 
the darkness, and suffering the keenest pangs of spiritual hunger 
and thirst. 

“The holy souls in purgatory,” writes Father Faber, “have no means 
of making themselves heard by us on whose charity they depend... 
Another feature of their helplessness is the forgetfulness of the living, 
or the cruel flattery of relations-who will always have it that those 
near and dear to them die the death of saints. If they only knew of 
how many Masses and prayers they rob the souls by the selfish ex- 
aggeration of their goodness! [I call it selfish, for it is nothing more 
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than a selfish device to console themselves in their sorrow. The very 
state of the holy souls is one of most unbounded helplessness. They 
cannot do penance, they cannot merit, they cannot satisfy, they cannot 
gain indulgences, they have no sacraments...” 

Happily, it lies within our power to alleviate their hard lot, to 
shorten their term of imprisonment, and to open the portals of heaven 
to them. In virtue of the Com- 
munion of Saints, we can pray for 
them and perform works of pen- 
ance, give alms and gain indul- 
gences; we can pour upon the 
flames the cooling, extinguishing 
Blood of Christ from the chalice 
of the Mass. Daily we can pass 
among their ranks and place rich 
gifts into their outstretched hands, 
coins of silver and gold from the 
treasury of the merits of Christ 
wherewith they can purchase their 
ransom. 

Surely we will not close our 
hearts to the needs and the pleas 
of the poor souls. Perhaps it is 
our father’s or our mother’s hand 
that is stretched forth from the 
grave with the pleading cry: “Do 
not pass by unheeded the hand that wore itself out in lifelong toil for 
you, and even in the chilling grip of death clasped your hand in a last 
embrace of love.” Perhaps our departed sisters and brothers plead 
with outstretched hands: “Have pity on us and help us! Remember 
that we once lived under the same roof with you and ate at the same 
table; that we are children of the same parents.” Or it may be a 
husband or wife who pleads with the surviving spouse: “This hand 
was once clasped in yours before the altar when we plighted our un- 
dying troth. Extend now a helping hand in this, my extreme need.” 





From another mound comes this plea: “I have waited so long for 
you to come, to make me a return for the many favors I did for you 
at the cost of much self-sacrifice.” Still other hands reach out to us — 
hands of persons now atoning for sins of which we were perhaps the 
cause; and from neglected and sunken graves, many hands are stretched 
forth with the complaint: “We are wholly forgotten — forsaken by 
friends and acquaintances. Oh, do take pity on us and help us!” 
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To bestow spiritual alms upon the poor souls is a work of the 
greatest love and gratitude, and the redeemed souls will recompense 
it richly by their intercession at the throne of God. Yes, God Himself 
will show His gratitude; for while we pay the debts which the faithful 
departed owe to His Justice, we satisfy, at the same time, His ardent 
longing to clasp in His arms these souls whom He loves so much, 
His children, His ransomed ones, His blessed ones. He will not for- 
get our charity nor leave it unrewarded. In return He will grant 
us a deep contrition for our sins — yes, a perfect contrition, which 
together with the guilt of sins removes also the punishment due to 
them, so that we may enter heaven without being banished to the 
prison house of purgatory, or that at least our sojourn there may be 
greatly shortened. 

BO Ce 


Personal Love of Jesus Christ 


Continued 
5. The Love of Esteem. 
Esteem Defined. 


In the third place there is what is known as the Love of Esteem. 
As this word plainly indicates, it consists in fostering a high regard 
and profound reverence for Jesus Christ and all that relates to Him 
in any way. It extends therefore to His most sacred Person, His 
Church, His doctrine; to all persons dedicated to His special service 
in the priesthood and in the religious state; and to all places and 


objects consecrated to His worship. It further includes the honor 


paid to the saints as the fruits of His Redemption, and the charity 
which must be practiced towards all men without exception as His 
brethren and representatives here on earth. 

This love demands that you always think and speak of Jesus in 


a most reverent and respectful manner, never jokingly or flippantly. 


It demands that you always pronounce His holy Name devoutly, 
avoiding everything that would indicate the least want of respect. When 
you utter it or hear it uttered, you will reverently bow your head, 
and if you are a man, respectfully raise your hat. Should you hear 
it used in a sinful way, as a byword, or in jest or in cursing, you 
will hasten to make reparation by fervent acts of regret and adoration 


-of His Divine Majesty. 


In the spirit of a living faith you will hold His teachings in the 
highest esteem, fully convinced that every word He has spoken is as 


true and as sacred as Himself. You will fully realize that what He 
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has made known is calculated to raise you to the very highest degree 
of holiness, provided you receive it with a docile heart and live by it. 
He has taught you neither more nor less than you need to know. In 
His infinite wisdom He made known to you just what you need for 
the attainment of your destiny. Every single truth He teaches you is 
capable of producing fruit a hundredfold if your co-operation is per- 
fect. “He that received the seed upon good ground, is he that heareth 
the word, and understandeth, and beareth fruit, and yieldeth the one 
a hundredfold, and another sixty, and another thirty” (Matt. 13:23). 


Esteem for the Church and Clergy. 
The Catholic Church, being the Mystical Body of Christ, must 


claim your undivided allegiance, devotion and service. Not only must 
you be deeply grateful for the precious grace of being one of her 
members and children, but you must also, like a true Christian, always 
feel and think with her; submit to all her rules and regulations as 
being imposed by Christ Himself; be in sympathy with her in her 
joys and sorrows; rejoice with her in her spiritual successes at home 
and in missionary lands; and grieve with her over losses by apostasy, 
over the calumnies spread about her and by which so many are kept 
from entering her fold, and over the persecutions she is constantly 
suffering at the hands of secular powers and godless governments — in 
one word, you must make her interests your interests. 

In the same spirit of esteem you must carefully guard against 
fostering a critical and nagging spirit towards her, as so many “liberal- 
minded” and “broad-minded” Catholics are doing, and refrain from 
finding fault with such ordinances and regulations as do not accord 
with your own whims or notions. You must always keep in mind 
the words of Christ: “What you shall bind on earth, shall be bound 
also in heaven,” and “He that hears you, hears Me; and he that de- 
spises you, despises Me.” (Matt., 16:19; Luke,10:16). It is the 
positive will of her Divine Founder that you live in humble obedience 
to her. Without this obedience you cannot be pleasing to Him nor 
hope to save your soul. 

The love of esteem will also impel you to foster a great reverence 
for all whom God has chosen as His ministers of grace and truth to 
men. From the Holy Father, the Vicar of Christ, down to the humblest 
priest, you will consider them all in the light of your holy faith and 
recognize in them Christ’s personal representatives who are so identi- 
fied with Him that they are in very deed nothing less than “Other 
Christs.” They are Christ’s “doubles.” As such they rank much 
higher in dignity in the eyes of heaven than even the most exalted 
of the angels. No wonder that some of the saints have declared that 
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if they met an angel and a priest at the same time, they would first 
salute the priest and then the angel. Such also will be your sentiments 
if you possess the right kind of faith. 

As a direct result of this you will most carefully avoid all un- 
charitable judgments and criticisms of the faults and wrongdoings of 
which the clergy may be guilty. True, it is their strict duty to be 
exemplars and models of Christian virtue to their flocks, and very 
severe will be their judgment if they fail in this. But then you must 
also keep in mind that they are not angels who are incapable of sinning, 
but frail men subject to all the temptations to which you are subject, 
and many more besides. Did not Our Lord tell St. Peter, one of the 
first priests: “Satan hath desired to have you that he may sift you as 
wheat”? (Luke, 22:31.) Priests are exposed to more numerous and 
more severe temptations than the laity, since Satan bears them an im- 
placable and undying hatred as being God’s agents for the destruction 
of his kingdom on earth and the building up of the kingdom of Christ. 


Do not be surprised, then, if now and then you learn of a priest’s 
fall from grace. Instead of adding to his sin by making it the topic of 
gossip and detraction, do rather the charitable thing of praying fer- 
vently for his conversion. Even St. Peter fell into sin by denying his 
Master; but he was also converted by his Master’s prayer. The holy 
state of the priesthood is no guarantee and no protection against sin. 
Though Judas lived for three years in the intimate company of Jesus 
Christ, the source of all holiness, he became so hardened in sin that 
Our Lord had to say of him: “One of you is a devil” (John, 6:72). 
In this life priests are on probation just the same as the laity. 

As a true lover of Christ you will therefore pray much for the 
clergy, that those who are fervent may persevere, and those who are 
in sin may be converted. The conversion of a sinful priest means 
much to the Church. It will avert much evil to souls. What a calamity 
might have been averted by the conversion of the apostate priest, Martin 
Luther! But as it was, his defection from the Faith was the starting 
point of a religious rebellion by which uncounted millions have been 
deprived of the true Faith in the course of the last four centuries. 

Lastly, there is also a very personal reason why you must avoid 
all acts of irreverence for sacred persons. God will not let such acts 
go unpunished. “He that touches you, touches the apple of My eye”... 
“He that despises you, despises Me” (Zach., 2:8; Luke, 10:16). It not 
rarely happens that those who have been guilty of sinning against 
priests are punished by being deprived of the benefit of the last Sacra- 
ments when they come to die. Surely you are not willing to run the 
risk of incurring this penalty. (Rev. F. J. R.) To be continued 





284 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


The Last Words of a Dying Jesuit 


1 _, ATHER O'Shea, S.J., who died about thirty years ago, 


was known and loved everywhere among the poor of 
New York City. By all he was called the father of the 
poor, for during many years all his time was spent 
among them, in what today is called slumming. He 
made practically all the St. Vincent de Paul distribu- 
tions in that city. One day he was stricken with paralysis, 
and when the word was passed that Father O’Shea was dying, the 
poor from all quarters could be seen at all hours in the different 
churches praying for the recovery of their benefactor. And though 
the physicians had announced positively that he could not get well or 
even revive, still as a result of the many fervent prayers of his devoted 
poor he did get well again and went about his work as usual. He 
was warned that though well, he would very likely have another attack, 
because of his great age. 

After a couple of years of his accustomed and loved labor, he 
was one day missed as the Fathers were about to sit down to the mid- 
day meal. The Rev. Rector asked whether anyone had seen him. One 
of the Fathers answered that he had seen him come in from the street 
about fifteen minutes before. The Rector at once went up to the 
room and found him seated at his desk as if asleep. But on trying 
to waken him, it was found that he had died a few minutes earlier. 
He died without a struggle, for in his hand he still held a pen in a 
position for writing, and the ink on the pen, as well as that of the last 
two lines he had written, was not yet dry. Below are the few lines 
he wrote. They contain beautiful thoughts which make a most fitting 
prayer on closing our eyes for the night: 





Rabboni! 








When | am dying 

How glad | shall be, 
That the lamp of my life 

Has burned out for Thee! 
That sorrow has darkened 

The path that ] trod, 
That thorns and not roses 


Were strewn o'er the sod; 


That anguish of spirit 
So often was mine, 
Since anguish of spirit 
So often was Thine. 
My cherished Rabboni, 
How glad [ shall be 
To die with the hope 
Of a welcome from Thee! 











Little Lovers’ League 


E want to be among the very first, dear Little Lovers, to 

wish you many blessings and much joy for the New Year. 

You have often heard the old saying that such and such 

a thing is “after my own heart.” This forms our wish 

and prayer for you in the brand new year of 1952 — may 

you live it “after Our Lord’s own Sacred Heart” — grow- 

ing closer and dearer to Him with every day that passes. That is 

the secret of growing up in soul, just as we do in body, doing what 

we do, the little ordinary things of every day, out of love for Jesus. 

Jesus did these same things when He was a little Boy. Though 

He was God and knew all things, and could do all things, He was also 

man, and as one of us He wanted to learn things the same way we do. 

He had to learn how to walk, and His Mother often must have picked 

Him up and set Him on His feet again after He had tumbled. Then 

He had to learn how to work and how to use His hands. Probably 

St. Joseph had to bandage them for Him, too, after He had cut Him- 

self trying to handle the carpenter tools. Our Blessed Lady was His 

teacher when Jesus was learning to talk, and we cari all imagine her 
joy the first time He was able to say “father” and “mother.” 

This month of January is called the month of the “Holy Child- 

hood,” which makes it belong especially to children, and most especially 
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to the Child Jesus. Then, why not make it a month of real joy for 
Him and for yourselves as well? The days are made up of so many 
precious hours and minutes. That is the way God gives us time, minute 
by minute, because He knows we can’t handle any more than that. And 
that is how we climb up to heaven, using those minutes one by one 
to do what Our Lord wants of us in each of them. At one minute 
He may want us to be praying, at another playing, at another sleeping, 
at still another working. If each of these minutes is spent doing what 
He wants done in it, and if we remember to offer all our actions to 
Jesus at the beginning and end of the day and as often in between as 
we think of it, then we are making both Him and ourselves truly happy. 
If we spend it this way, the new year is bound to be a joyful one and 
it will surely lead us closer and closer to Our Lord who made it for us. 


PRACTICE: Since the Church sets aside eight special days in 
January to pray for the reunion of all peoples in our great Catholic 
Faith, try to visit Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament as least once a 
day and pray for this intention. 


Aspiration: Jesus, Good Shepherd, lead all men to the one true 
Faith. 


Sebastian, Saint and Soldier 


Feast, January 20. 


i HE sun gleaming on the tall white-marble columns of the build- 

ings, turned the gilded helmet of the young Roman officer into 
a shaft of light as he strode across the well-sanded grounds of the 
camp. The purple cloak flung over his left shoulder only half con- 
cealed the row of silver medals on his breast. His steps quickened 
as the blows of the club, which had attracted his attention, grew more 
violent. But so absorbed was the Centurion in the cruel beating he 
was giving a young private that he heard nothing; until a strong hand 
suddenly struck the club from his grasp and he was swung round to 
face the officer. ‘‘What is this man’s offense?’’ demanded the latter. 

‘“‘What business is that of yours?”’ snarled the Centurion, shaking 
off the other’s hand. Then his eyes fell on the row of medals and 
the uniform of the officer, and fear took the place of rage on his face 
as he stiffened to attention, for this man wore the dress of the Em- 
peror’s own Guard! 

“T am Sebastian, Military Tribune of the Praetorians,”’ the officer 
replied calmly, ‘‘and I ask what has this man done?”’ 

Hastily the Centurion began explaining. “Last night, sir, we 
were amusing ourselves in the town and there was a fight. This 
fellow,’ pointing to the private, “tried to interfere and struck me.” 

“Is this true?’”’ asked the Tribune, turning to the private, whose 
raw shoulders twitched with each breath he drew. “No sir,’’ the 
private shook his head. ‘‘I was coming back to camp from town, and 
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when I saw the fight I tried to pass by, but they were all around me 
in a minute, and in the confusion I had to defend myself.” 

“Since you were both off duty, and since the military code de- 
mands a more serious offense for such a punishment, I think we can 
consider the matter settled.’ 

With a brief command the Tribune dismissed the Centurion, then 
looking at the private, traced a strange figure with his foot on the 
sand of the camp. Unbelievingly, the private stared at the rough 
outline —a fish, the sign of the Christians! ‘God be praised!’’ he 
whispered and his bruised shoulders straightened. From beneath 
his cloak the officer drew a small jar. ‘This will heal your wounds, 
and Christ guard you.”’ Before the private could gasp out his thanks, 
the Tribune was gone, the purple cloak floating behind him in the 
bright sunshine. For a long time the soldier stood looking after him, 
in his heart a wondering gratitude to God for the gift of this precious 
Faith which filled the whole wide world, from the deserts of Africa 
to the very court of Rome itself. 

To Sebastian, though he was still only in his twenties, this was 
an old story. Many such missions had he performed, not alone in 
the camps but also in the great city of Rome, capital of the vast 
Roman Empire. His rank in the Emperor’s Guard made him free 
to enter the splendid palaces on the Palatine hill and also the dark 
prisons where many of the Christians were held in those days of bitter 
persecution. * 

Sebastian had been born in France, but soon after his birth his 
Christian parents had moved to Milan in Italy, where they saw to 
it that their son received a good Christian education. When he was 
old enough, Sebastian decided to be a soldier, because he wanted more 
than anything else to fight for Christ, and he knew that as an officer 
he would be able to get into the prisons without being suspected. 
On duty all day, he spent his nights visiting the prisons, comforting 
his fellow Christians who were awaiting’martyrdom. Then he went 
on to the catacombs to bring the warmth and joy of his love for Christ 
to many a frightened convert who trembled at the thought of the 
horrible death he might have to undergo for his new Faith. 


In one of the prisons, Sebastian found the twin brothers, Mark 
and Marcellinus, who were condemned to die for the Faith. The 
wives and friends of these brothers were still pagans and were plead- 
ing with them to give up the Faith and save their lives. Out of 
love for their families, Mark and Marcellinus were about to yield, 
when Sebastian came to them to plead the cause of Christ. His own 
burning love for God.told him what to say to strengthen the brothers 
so that he not only gave them courage but also converted their rela- 
tives and the jailer. 

Sebastian’s ability as a soldier and his faithfulness to duty won 
him quick promotion. He became the favorite of the Emperor, who 
of course did not know that he was a Christian, and soon after he 
was made the Captain of his Guard. He used this higher rank to 
win new converts to Christ, among them being the very Governor 
of Rome and his son. 

After his baptism this Governor decided to leave Rome for a 
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place of safety in the country and offered to take many of the Chris- 
tians with him. It was a question who should go with the new con- 
verts, Sebastian or a priest who was working with him. Both were 
eager to stay and meet the dangers of Rome, both were determined 
to win the crown of martyrdom. Finally, the Pope decided that Rome 
could not spare the services of Sebastian, whom the Holy Father 
himself called ‘‘Defender of the Church.’’ 

So it was that Sebastian stayed on in Rome to continue his heroic 
work, knowing that at any moment he might be betrayed, but trust- 
ing completely in Christ, whose soldier he had always been, for the 
courage and grace to face whatever death might come. Nor was it 
long in coming. A false disciple accused him to the Emperor of being 
a Christian. Quickly he was led before the Emperor, into the great 
throne-room, which glowed with jewels and splendid mosaics. The 
tall, powerful Emperor, Diocletian, leaned forward in his chair, as the 
young Tribune halted before him. In a hard voice he demanded: 
“Ts it true that you whom [I have called my friend, whom I have made 
captain of my Guard, is it true that you are one of this sect of traitors 
known as Christians who refuse to sacrifice to our gods?” 

There was a strength greater than the Emperor’s in the answer 
Sebastian gave: “It is true. Christ is my Lord! I confess it and I 
glory in it!’’ Anger shone in Diocletian’s eyes as he shouted, ‘“‘There is a 
penalty for this!” 

Sebastian, smiled: “I am a Christian and ready to die for my 
God who has promised me eternal life.’ 

The Emperor jumped to his feet and motioned to the guards: 
“Take him away and see to it that his death is not easy!”’ 


Indeed, Christ granted His Tribune a death worthy of a soldier, 
for Sebastian was tied to a tree and arrows were shot into every part 
of his body, till he was left for dead. But he did not die, and when 
his wounds had healed he would not leave Rome, as his friends begged 
him to do, but went again’ to the Emperor and demanded that he 
stop persecuting the Christians. 

The Emperor could hardly believe his eyes. ‘“‘Are you not Sebas- 
tian, whom I turned over to my archers?” 

“Yes,’’ replied the saint, ‘‘and God has permitted me to live that 
I may prove before all people that you are unjustly persecuting the 
servants of Christ.’ 

Enraged by this daring answer, Diocletian ordered Sebastian to 
be beaten to death by clubs, and thus the soldier of Christ at last 
claimed his glorious martyr’s crown on the 20th of January, in the 
year 289. 

The life and death of St. Sebastian make us proud to belong to 
the same great Faith that he did. The example of his courage and 
faithfulness should help us to live this new year bravely and trust- 
fully. Of course, Our Lord does not call us all to be martyrs, to be 
shot through with arrows or beaten with clubs, but He does expect 
us to have the generous heart of a martyr, to be ready to sacrifice 
our pleasures and even ourselves, at times, in order to follow Him. 
May the love of God which burned so brightly in the heart of Saint 
Sebastian set us on fire as we march onward toward heaven! 
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as it does on the meaning and purpose of our life in this world and the 
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